
THREE LIKES SAVED
BKMERE LUCK,

Had Mrs. McCabe Followed
Her Impulse, Death Would

Have Triumphed.
GAS KILLING HER GIRLS

Decided Not to Let Them Sleep
Any Longer and Thus Rescued

Them Just in Time.

HEROIC WORK OF A WOMAN

Threw Open the Windows, and, Unaided,Dragged the Unconscious
F"-v *'v +L^ An» hroo
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Hours Before They Recovered.

Mrs. Christina McCabe, a hard working
motherly woman, who lives in a modes]
two-story and frame structure at No. 16t
Fiftieth street, Brooklyn, arose, as has

been her wont for years, at .0 o'clock yes
terday morning and debated with hersell
for some time whether she should call hei
three young women boarders then or per
mit them to sleep half an hour longer.

' "I guess I'll call 'em all. and we'll al
have breakfast together." That decision

a. mnA* aoxrorl thl'OA IIVPS. ailf
reiuuiuunj' umuc, OUT<.u . ,

that, too, lives which Mrs. McCabe woulc
have held herself responsible for.
Mrs. McCabe ascended the stairway tc

the parlor floor, where In the rear rooir

slept Mary McGoff, twenty years old; Ad
die McGoff, twenty-one years old, sisters,
who occupied one bed, and Mary McCabe
twenty-one years old, daughter of Mrs,

McCabe, who slept on a- cot In anothei
room. The wide doors between the twc

rooms are always left open, making them

practically one.

The apartments are warmed by a Baltl
more heater, the heat being conducted tc

the front parlor through an ordinary fur

nace pipe and register.
Mrs. McCabe rapped on the parlor dooi

and called loudly: "Time to get up, girls!'
There was no answer, and Mrs. McCabe

repeated her call. Just then she detectec
an odor of gas. Quickly opening the door,
which is always left unlocked, she was

struek by a great wave of coal gas thai

poured out into the hall.
Mrs. MeCabe is a slightly built woman

not over robust, but she did not rust

down stairs and fall in a faint, but mads
a leap for the front windows, threw then:
wide open, and then rushed to the beds

occupied by the three girls and found just
what she expected.
The three young women were gasping foi

breath, though they had passed into thai

state of unconsciousness which precedes
death by asphyxiation. Mrs. McCabe

grasped the limp form of her daughter, anc

summoning all her strength, dragged the
K.^/1 .r nnon window.
UVtAJ I.UV

All this occupied about twenty secondsisseconds to the intrepid little wo
ho iool .1{- ige,either.and i .e

ha< the forms of Addie .^vy at the
other windows and the cool morning breeze

was pouring over them. She threw bed

clothing over the three unconscious forms,
and then, rushing to the front door, threw
it open. A boy was sent to the Norwegian
Hospital for a doctor.
Four hours later the physicians returned

to the hospital completely exhausted, but
their work had not been in vain. For throe
hours, despite hypodermic injections of a

powerful drug to arouse them, and other
moans, the three girls lay unconscious.
They finally came to and at o o'clock in the
afternoon, had almost recovered from the
effects of the gas. >

The Baltimore heater, aided, perhaps, by
the high wind that came with the rain durthenight, was to blame for the accident.
Mrs. McCabe says she turned the damper
the wrong way and this threw the gas back
Into the beater and up through the only
means of escape, the parlor register.

MARRIED A MARRIED WOMAN.

When Actor Bernard Discovered it He
Brought Suit for Divorce.

"Sam" Barnard, vaudeville performer,
wants a divorce from Lizzie B. Raymond,
wlfo is also on the vaudeville stage. Bernardin private life is Samuel Barnett. He
is at present playing In "The Geezer" at
the Broadway Music Hall. Miss Raymond's
maiden name was Reardon. She is out of
the city at present.
The case was tried 'before Justice McLaughlin,in the Supreme Court, yesterday.

The counle were married about three years
ago. Bernard had then known the young
woman for three years, and was tinder the
Impression that she was single. He was

very much surprised a few weeks ago,
while Jiving with her in East Fifty-sixth
street, to And out that she was already
married when he married her, and that
husband No. 1 was still living. She acknowledgedthe fact and he left her.
The other husband is Frank J. Remington.proprietor of a hotel in Hartford,

Conn. Remington says he married Miss
Raymond in New Orleans in 1881k The
summons in the action was served upon
Miss Raymond when she was playing in
this city. She became very angry, tore the
papers up and stamped on them. Decision
reserved.
Cincinnati, Jan. 21..Lizzie B. Raymond

is playing at the Star Theatre this week.
She was born in London, Ohio. After her
marriage to Remington, she lived with his
parents, who are well-to-do people in Partford,Conn. She left him and secured a di-
vorce In Chieago without his knowing it.
and married Bernard. Her first husband
saw her on the stage in New York and
sent her a note. They met. She told Bernard.hence' the divorce. Remington becamesmitten again with his wife and she
went to his home in Hartford. She said
to-night that she'may marry him again
and leave the stage.

DON'T FOOL WITH A BUZZ SAW.

One of W. K. Vanderbilt's Employes Got No
Damages for the Injuries He Rece:ved.

Justice McAdam, of the Supreme Court,
holds that no one ean be so ignorant as not
to know that if he fools around a buzz
saw he Is liable to get hurt. This decision
was rendered yesterday in a suit brought
by William Valis against William K. Vanderbiltto recover $25,000 for the loss of
two lingers. /
VaMs was employed on Mr. Vanderbilt's

farm at Oakdale, L. I. He was ordered by
Foreman Holllday, in charge of the farm,
to cut some logs with a circular saw. In
his affidavit Vails avers that a circular
saw is "a dangerous machine." He lost
wo fingers, he says, owing to his inexperience.
C. C. Paulding, a nephew of Chauncey

M. Depew, represented Mr. Vanderbilt. He
moved that the case be dismissed on the
ground that Valis knew the danger he
was assuming when be began working with
ihe bun saw. Justice McAdam dismissed
fho

A Health Builder,
ii atronsfthener of brain, muscle and tissue.Anbowser-Bunch'sMalt-Nutrlne.the food drink and
ieatset of malt tonic#. AC your druggist's..Advt.
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CARNEGIE AS A PROPHET.
Address on Busines> urpress.'on.The Rich

and P-°f and Gold aisuH
Silver.

John'-t>fn' Pa-» Jan- 21..Andrew Carwasthe guest of the city of Johnstownto-day, and received a hearty welcome.
To-night, i^i an address on the relations betweencapital and labor, he said that the
rich and the poor are equally interested in
the maintenance of the same money standard.

I
Scene at the Dance Given by

This fashionable bachelor had upwards
sister, Mrs. S. S. Howland. and his sister-i
guests. Notable among the cotillon favors
horseshoes formed a marked feature of th

"We need not inquire whether it. be gold
or silver," said Mr. Carnegie, "but if it
were for the interests of the poor that the
silver standard should be adopted it would
also be for the best interest of the rich and i

Mr
i

>
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raped Asphyxiat on.
he house at No. 1G3 Fiftieth street, Brookabovewith coal gas, and the occupants
loff, her sister, and Mary McCabe, who
he deadly fumes. Mrs. McCabe, the house
id found them all but dead. Physicians
y recovered consciousness. Mrs. McCabe
ove the wrong way before retiring for the

vice versa. If the laborer is prosperous,
then i§ the employer prosperous."
In regard to the slow revival of business,

Mr. Carnegie said he thought the people
expected too much or too early recovery.
The conditions, however, he thought were
most favorable, and business upon a,whole
IV :<non a sound foundation. He added
that Ui. >sa some surprise is sprung upon
the country noncing can hold it back from
a period of general' nrosnorifv.

More Magistrates for New Yirk,
Albany, N. Y., Jan. 21..Senator Ford to-day

introduced the Assembly bill providing for three
additlbnal police magistrates in the city of New
York to be appointed by the Mayor before the
20th of April next to assume office on the Is of

Ferry Belmont Last Evening.
of two hundred at his entertainment. His
n-law, Mrs. August Belmont, received the
were miniature jockey caps, while gilded

e decorations.

May, their terms to expire oh the 1st of May,
1007.

Thirty new modern houses at Elmhurst, L. I.,
12 minutes from 34th it.; easy terms..Advt.

PERRY BELMONT'S
MERRY DICE.

In the Old Mansion of Mme,
de Barrios He EntertainsSociety.

MKb. AUGUb I b. HtLrb HIIVI.

She and Mrs. S. S. Howland ReceiveGuests, but Mrs. 0.
H. P. Belmont is Absent.

HORSEY DANCING FAVORS.

Pretty Satin Jockey Caps in Maroon
and Scarlet and Gilt Horseshoes

Distributed Among the
Guests.

r Ciij dciiuuuL s uuu*.c iaoL nigut «.c uio

home, No. 855 Fifth avenue, was a great
success. Mr. Belmont, who is particular
about personally receiving his guests,
met them on their arrival in the large
front salon.
This chamber recalls in many ways the

former fair hostess of the establishment,
who was Mme. de Barrios, and is now

Mme. de Roda. The walls are hung with
gold, brocaded with delicate silver traceries,and relieved with paneled terra
cotta plush. There is a mahogany wains-
coring aim a ueep lerm cunu mcac uu

which are pictured scenes in Guatemala.
The ceiling is covered with a symbolical
painting of peace and war. Mrs. S. S.
Howland and Mrs. August Belmont, Mr.
Belmont's sister and sister-in-law, assisted
Mr. Perry Belmont in receiving the guests.
The dancing was in the two drawing

rooms, which when put together were

not as large as some of the new ball
rooms in modern dwellings, nevertheless
fdrnished a good, wide space for nimble
feet. The rugs were removed from the
hardwood Inlaid floors for the occasion.
Mr. Belmont is aware that' womankind
is Impressed with the idea that the light
shed by wax candles is Intensely becoming.
For this reason there were innumerable
lighted candles placed in rows here, there,
and everywhere out of the way. Among
these were many incandescent lamps.
The second salon looked extremely brilliantwith this soft flood of light, reflected

In the sheen of the Dale blue satin with
which the walls are covered and the big
panelled mirrors. The hangings match in
this room, and on the ceiling Is pale blue
brocade, ornately embellished with gold.
On the walls of this bachelor dwelling are
hung many of the famous paintings which
were part and parcel of the art gallery in
the old time residence of young Mr. Belmont'sparents. Some are the handiwork
of Bouguereau; many more by Troyon.
Schreyer, Dupre. Edward Detaille and
others. One which seemed most appropriatelast night was the celebrated picture
by Knaus of the country dance.
The floral embellishment of tie rooms

was simple, and consisted mainly in big
clusters of American Jeauty roses and
other choice flowers Airust In vases and
Jardinieres. There v 're also palms placed
about. A force <if fifteen musicians of
Lander's band wre stationed at the lower
enu' hi* itiu -viae hall and screened with
exotics.
Worthington Whitehouse led the cotillon

and danced with Mrs. Ogden Mills. Duringthe numerous favor figures a number
of pretty trifles were given out. Mrs. Collinshad the arrangement of these.
They evidence the fact that Mr. Belmont
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Emma Gonstantine, 1

In the young woman's room at hi
carbolic acid, was found a note to he
mamma. I write this 4:30 a. m. Ms
know how much I have gone throuf
she has a chance for life.

never forgets the racing proclivities of thi
family. There were pretty satin joeke;
caps for all, in the Beiomnt colors, niarooi
and scarlet. These were brought out insidi
of one huge jockey cap. The little gil
horseshoes were also hung on one immensi
horseshoe.
"Menagerie French horns" were a fund o

amusement, and the handsome paintei
sachets pleased the women immensely. Si
did the "Directolre" wands, with clusterei
artificial flowers upon them. Besides al
these were carved paper knives, snshes o
all colors with dates and monograms am
gold and silver tinselled ends.
An elaborate supper was served a

small tables In the dining room and adjoin
ing conservatory. The dining room, whicl
is hyng and fitted in green brocade, is i

large apartment that extends across tin
entire rear of the house, with the exceptioi
of a space at the extreme right. This formi
a portion of the conservatory, which ex

tends around the room at the back.
Mr. Belmont's guests numbered some

thing over 1200. Among these were air. ani

Mrs. Bradley-Martin. Mr. and Mrs. Ogder
Mills. Mr. and Mrs. Edmund L. Baylies, Mr
and Mrs. Frederic Bronson. Miss Bronson
Lispenard Stewart, Craig Wadsworth, Gen
eral and Mrs. Lloyd Bryee, Mr. and Mrs
Reginald de Koven, Miss Clews, Miss Eve
lyn Burden, Mr. and Mrs. Richard Mortimer.Mr. and Mrs. Henry Sloaue, Theodore
Frellnghuysen, Mr. and Mrs. Berry Tiffany
James J. Van Alen, Miss Van Alen, Mr. anc
Mrs. Van Rensselaer Cruger, Mr. and Mrs
M. Orme Wilson, U. T. Wilson, Jr.; Mr
and Mrs. John Jacob Astor, Miss Garrison
Miss Tiffany, Count Sierstorpff, Eliot Greg
ory, Mr. and Mrs. A. Cass Canfleld, Mr,
and Mrs. Adrian Iselin. Jr.; Mr. and Mrs.
John R. Drexel, Miss Katherine Duer. C,
C. Baldwin, Mr. and Mrs. Hermann Oelrlchs,Miss Virginia Fair, Mr. and Mrs,
Elisha Dyer, Jr.: H. Ray Miller, Alfonsc
de Navarro, H. Maitiand Kersey. Thomas
F. Cushing. Miss Cashing. Chauneey M.
Depew, the Misses Gerry, Miss Taylorr Mist
Willing, Mr. and Mrs. Moses Taylor, Mr
and Mrs. W. Watts Sherman, Mr. ant
Mrs. Egerton L. Winthrop. Mr. and Mrs
unver narnuiniif ui., * i^uiun u t-uu am

Mr. and Mrs. Duncan Elliot.

PETTY SWINDLER HELD.

Had a Letter on His Person Informing His
Wife That He Would flo

Longer Support Her.

Taking deposits on orders for crayon portraitsthat were never delivered caused tin
arrest of James E. Lynn, a plausible younj
man, who was held in Jefferson Markei
Court yesterday for trial.
By telling her that he was a Southerner

L..I4-U^ V* Hfrif.ii

Crocker, of Xo. 106 West One Hundred and
Third street, and made the acquaintance
of the pastor and many members of thi
congregation to which Mrs. Crocker be
longed, and swindled them all, it is al
leged.
Lyman said he represented a firm of dr;

goods merchants on West Twenty-thin
street, explaining to victims that the firn
had added a portrait studio to the business
By this method he secured many orders
with a deposit ranging from 50 cents to $:
on each one.
Letters sent to the dry goods firm finall;

led to Lynn's arrest. A letter was fount
in'his pocket addressed to Mrs. J. E. Lynn
Xo. 135 South Sixth street, Brooklyn, i:
which he stated that he could no longe
support her. The prisoner gave his age a

nineteen years, and said he had eloped wit
his wife from Reading. Pa., and was ai

rested at Brunswick, X. J., where the
were married.

Cl.! ab-ln. PIkuI

with torturing, disfiguring eczemas and ever

species of itching, scaly skin and scaly humoi
instantly relieved by a warm bath with Cutieur
Soap, a single application of Cuticura (ointment
the grent skin cure, and a full dose of Outicui
Resolvent, greatest of blood purifiers and hum*
remedies, when ail else fails..Advt.
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Who Attempted Suicide.
er boarding place, where she, bad taken
r mother. It read: "God bless you, dear
tmma, God bless you and Daddy. You
?h." The doctors at the hospital say

\A/I r»OU/ PDAWI^'5 II I P.ARF.

She Married the Wrong One of Two Rivals
and Is Out Eleven Thousand

Dollars.

The widow Frank is fair and, truth to
tell, fs more than forty. She lives at No.
75 Jefferson street, Brooklyn.
The widow Frank has money and she was

the dearest woman in the world to two
men. One of these men is George Beyer.
Mr. Beyer is sixty years old. The other is
Jacob Kipp, of No. 525 East Twelfth street,
New York. Mr. Ivipp's years number but
half of those of Beyer.
The widow Frank was long in doubt.

A fortnight ago she decided in Beyer's
favor, and married him. To prove her affectionfor her new husband Mrs. Beyer
gave him a check for $11,533.42. With ad-
mirauie presence or nnna, rseyer proinlly cashed the check.

1 On the day after the wedding Mrs. Beyer
repented of her generosity, had her liege

. lord arrested on civil process, and for his
honeymoon he was lodged behind the bars
of Raymond Street Jail in Brooklyn.
Beyer was released yesterday under

$12,000 bail. Detective Cowan, of the Es:sex Market Police Court squad, was wait.ing for him with a warrant charging Beyer
1 with libe'ling Ivipp. Magistrate Kudlich

rend the alleged libellous letters and dischargedBeyer.
So Mrs. Beyer is hiinus $11,000 and odd

and a husband aged sixty.

TRIED TO THAW DYNAMITE.
Itailian Boy in East Portchester Blown to

Atoms and His Mother SeriouslyInjured.
A terrible explosion of dynamite In an

Italian siiaiiry at xkubl x ui u uesiei mi

I Wednesday afternoon caused the death of a

yohng boy, injured a woman and almost
wrecked the building.
The house wag occupied by Antonio Distronani,a track walker. At the time the

5 explosion took place the wife and a son,
Frank, aged ten, were the only occupants.

It was about 3 o'clock when the boy, who
had been playing in the quarry, near by,
returned home. He showed his mother a
large stick of dynamite which he had
found. It was covered with ice and he

> placed it in the kitchen oven to melt. A
r few minutes later the explosion took place.' The lad, who was standing.near the stove,

was almost blown to atoms. The force of
the explosion threw Mrs. Distronani sprawlingto the lloor, and tore off all her clothes
and her body was considerably bruised and
lacerated. The side of the house was blown
out and nearly everything on the first floor
was completely wrecked.

; The explosion caused great excitement In
the neighborhood, which is Inhabited entirelyby Italians, and pandemonium reignedL for a long time.

I NEW SIGNS AT LABOR MEETINGS

Stamped Due Books Must Now Be Presented
! Before Entering the Council Chamber.
y Local unions of international labor bodies
I have done away with the old time grips

and "passwords in favor of a new set ofII signs to used hereafter. Travelling memrbers identify themselves by exhibiting the
.s copyrighted stamps of their organization" in a due book, and fresh signs are eraployedfor identification at the council
y chamber.

Notice was given yesterday by the InternationalUnion of Metal Polishers,
Buffers and Platers, of the adoption of a

' new sign in place of tue password. Mem;ahers no weutering or retiring from a ineetiing place the left hand over the heart
k and raise the right perpendicularly above

the head. The president responds by
placing his left hand on his heart.

SUE SIS OF FATE,
THEN TRIED TO DIE.

Pretty Chorus Girl in nKismit"Took Carbolic
a j
r\UIU i

MARRIED LIFE UNHAPPY.

Her Cry of Agony in the Night
Roused Girl Friend, Who

Ran for Help.
MOTHER SOON AT HER BEDSIDE

Though Suffering in the Hospital She
Would Not Promise Not to

» Attempt Death Again.
May Recover,

From the footlights to death's door.
The journey was a short one.only from

Wallack's Theatre to her lodging house, at

^
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No. 16 West Twenty-fourth street.and
Emily Constantlne Fitzpatrick set out upon
it fearlessly. Life held nothing fer her but
black memories. Death? Well, it might
bring peace and forgetfulness.
For weeks she had thought of suicide.

Wednesday night she decided to try It.
She took her place in the chorus, as

usual.the third African on the right of
the stage in "Kismet." She sang and she
danced, but her thoughts were of death.
Then she said good-night to the girls, and
went home, wfcere she had a two-ounce
bottle of carbolic acid.
Mrs. Stephens, who keeps the house

where Mrs. Fitzpatrick.or Miss Constantino.as she calls herself.lived, heard a

noise in iier room about midnight, and went
to see what was the matter.
She found the young woman in a very

nervous condition. Miss Constantlne said
there were burglars in her room. Mrs.
Stephens finally succeeded in convincing
her lodger that she was mistaken.
About 2 o'clock in the morning Miss Constantlnewent to Miss Higgins, who is also

in the same theatrical company, and who
occupies a room adjoining, and asked her
for a stamp, saying she wanted to post a

letter. Miss Higgins had no stamp, so

Miss Constantine went out to buy one.

A Cry of Agony.
Miss Higgins heard her return to her

room and close her door. The next thing
she heard was Kmily Constantlne's voice.

"May! May!"
"What l's the matter?" ashed miss Wiggins,half asleep.
"Oh, May, May, let me In! It's me, Emma!"
As Miss Higgins opened the door, her

friend staggered across the threshhold and
fell to the floor. "Oh, May, I have swallowedcarbolic acid!"
Miss Higgins did not wait for any further

information, but rushed to the street l'n

her night gown and screamed "Police! Police!"
In a few minutes two policemen came;

then a physician and then an ambulance,
which took Miss Constantine to the New
York TTnsnital. where she now lies under
arrest. She had taken nearly an ounce of

the acid. More than enough to kill, but

.the irony of fate rufed otherwise.
In Miss Higgins she had confided some of

her troubles. She told her that she was

twenty-two years old; that she was married
when she was only sixteen, and that four

years later was divorced. She sa}d her
husband, Herbert Fitzpatrick, is a New
York man, and that she was born in England.Her father, she said, is an actor,
travelling with the Otis Skinner Company.
Domestic troubles are supposed to have

been the cause of her despondency. To
whom the letter she mailed was written
nobody knows. Another letter, unaddressed,
was found in her room. It reads:
God Mess you, dear mamma. I write this at

4:30 a. in. God bless you and daddy. You know
how much I have gone through. EMMA.

Nqj^r the letter was found a half-empty
bott* ol carbolic acid, wnicn iiau u'-vji

purchased at L. Kevser's drug store, No.
430 Sixth avenue. Miss Iliggins says Miss
Constantine bought it fl.ve or six weeks
ago.

Had Planned Her Death.
Miss Constantine hart evidently meditatedsuicide for some time, and planned It

deliberately Wednesday night. She preparedherself for her burial, bathed and
dressed herself in clean clothes.
Mrs. Constantine, the girl's mother, who

lives at No. 315 West Fifty-fourth street,
went at once to the hospital. Mrs. Constantinewas nearly heart-broken, and fell
on her knees beside Emma's bed.
"Oh, Emma, my darling, why did you do

this?" she cried. "Promise me, my child,
that you will never try to kill yourself
again!"

"I can't promise you that, mamma dear,"
feebly moaned the girl. "I can't promise
you that, for you know ail I have gone
through."
At the hospital last night the girl's conditionwas said to have improved, but she

was by no means out. of danger. Miss Con-
stantlne is an attractive woman, tan ana
fair, and lias a graceful figure. She appearedIn "1492," and before tljat was with
the Dlgby Bell Opera Company in "Jupiter."Everybody at Wallack's speaks of
her in the highest terms.

You cannot deny facts, and it is a fact that
Salvation Oil is the greatest pain cure. Sso.- Advt.
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